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A Rhapſodical Execration on the Slave Trade. 
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* Behold, ye deſpiſers, and wonder, and periſh, for I work a 
wOlk in your days. —a work which ye ſhall in no wiſe 
eve, though a man declare it unto you.” Acts xiii. 41. 

* God hath made of one blood, all nations of men.“ 
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Tus ARGUMENT. 


Th E Almighty, early in the eighteenth 
Century, looking down upon Great Britain, finds 
in her realms an almoſt total decay of Religion 


and Piety, which he laments to his Son, ſeated 


xt his right-hand : alſo gives orders for the 


Goſpel to be removed from theſe kingdoms... 


The Son, with all his native goodneſs and meek- 
deſs, oppoſeth this, and earneſtly intercedes for 
the Goſpel to continue another ſeaſon. His 


” i. interceſſion, 


vi Tus AR GUM E Nx. 


interceſſion is accepted, and the angels with 


recent kindled ardors celebrate the Father: 
Meſſiah alſo uttering ſentiments of gratitude, 


engageth chat Britain ſnould want no cultivation 


to render her more fruitful. The Father upon 
this congratulates the Saviour, and promiſeth, 


That a great Revival ſhould commence chiefly 


by two Miniſters, who would ſhortly riſe and 


bleſs theſe nations with their labours. The 


Mediator hearing this with gladneſs, imparts 
a defire that the news ſhould be diffuſed among | 


the bleſſed, who owe their birth to Britain, and 
that Gabriel, ſhould, after they were convened 
to the throne, inform them of the happy occa- 


ſion. Angels in conformity to the Redeemers 


pleaſure, collect the ſhining legions, and Gabriel 
es. makes 


ter 


tio 


pon 


OCCA- 
mer's 
abniel 8 


nakes 


a Mather, are heard in ſolemn invocation for the 


Tun ARGUMENT. vii 


makes an oration to them; when finiſhed, they 


in ſtrains of exulting adoration applaud both 


the Father and the Son: after which a new ſcene 


opens, 1 he happy Spirits of aPenn, an, Elliot and 


Goſpel to ſhine on the Wet India iſlands, and 


enlighten the poor Negroes in each plantation, 
This Invocation 1s enforced by Immanuel's in- 
terceſhon, and accepted with a promiſe. That 
a Miſnonary, bearing the glad tidings of Salva- 
tion ſhould be ſent amongſt them alſo, 


Triumph of Divine Mercy, 


AP O E M 


Or heav'nly grace fair Albion ſhew'd to thee | 1 
The ruling empreſs of the northern ſea, | 
feebly ſing: O for a ſeraph's flame 


To make my ſong triumphant as my theme, 


Now had th' Eternal from his peerleſs throne, 
(Th' effulgent ſeat of Deity alone.) 


Beheld 1 
17 


I 
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Beheld this beauteous paradiſe of iſles, 
Auſpicious in the bounty of his ſmiles. 

He ſaw her lion, ſov'reign of the plain. 
Her flag, the terror of the arctic main. 

Her conq'ring ſword by noble Marlbro' worn, 


And deathleſs honours from proud Gallia torn : 


Domeſtic: concord ſpread her ſilver wing, 
And hiſſing faction wear a pointleſs ſting. 


But ah! amidſt this opulent diſpenſe 
Of bleſſings from his kindly Providence: 
| He faw with all his gifts, (a ſplendid ſtore) 
Religion's lovely ſway prevail no more ! 
Faint was the zeal for vital holineſs, 
And ſmall the fervour for renewing grace. 
A decent Form, by orthodoxy dreſt, 


Seem'd th' only garb of laity and prieſt. 


. - a5 
Unlike the times, whenſaintstoſtakesweredriv n 
When Hooper burn'd and rode on flames to 


heav'n. 


As 


[ ] 

As when in Noah's fad diſaſtrous days,“ 
Th' Almighty ſorrow'd o'er a ſinning race 
So in her turn, Britannia Godhead griev'd 
And Iſrael like, + his flatt'ring hopes deceiv'd. 


11 


And is it thus? O everlaſting Son! 

(He ſaid, and mov'd towards th' Incarnate 
Throne) 

That Pity's richeſt, kindeſt, nobleſt ht 
T' emancipate poor ſhackled fallen man, 
Should meet with this atrocious diſeſteem, 
By th' iſle now baſking in my mercy's beam? 
Thou know'ſt, O filial Pow'r, how greatly dear 
To me, the virtues thy perfections bear: 
made no ſmall ſurrender, when I gave, 
Thy valu'd life a peccant world to ſave. 
And that New-Cov'nant Charter now revealed, 
Bought by thy blood, and by my ſpirit ſeal'd, 
ls what the guilty mortal fully needs, 
His peace is life, and guide t' eternal meeds: 
As While 


* Gengsts vi. 6. + ISAIAH v. 4. 


E 
While that ungrateful land, amidſt a load 
Of glorious gifts, had Goſpel- light beſtow d. 
She heard the jub'lee's golden trump proclaim, 
Immortal freedom in thy ſaving name: 

My Salem flouriſh'd in ſupernal grace, 

And trod the paths of active righteouſneſs : 
Her Ridley made a noble ſacrifice, 

And Smithfield flam'd to populate the ies ; ; 
Yea, later annals ſpeak the glowing zeal, 

Of thouſands more, unſhock'd by earth or hell. 
Dodd, Ken, and Baxter, aggrandize the page 
| Of all the worthies of the Stuart age. 

They taught no antidote to death or fin, 

But thy own merit ſpotleſs and divine ; 

And that, the humble ſinner muſt believe, 

Ere he, th' atoning ranſom may receive, 
While holy fruits muſt be the evidence, 

Of faith ſincere, and ſacred penitence. 

But ah ! their ſons, a blind degen'rate race 


Combine to quench the blazing lamp of grace; 
B'ing 


CF 

Being ſelf-darken'd to their own diſeaſe, 

And lighting all my overtures of peace, 

n, They ſtrive evade what Revelation ſaith 

Of lovely Charity, and Chriſtian Faith ! 

Yea ſome, thy bright atoning worth deny ! 

And with their merit mean t' aſcend the ſky, +» 

Others, blind to the plan of my decrees, 

Purſue their pleaſures, and indulge their eaſe ; 

Yet ſtile themſelves, 0 The choſen dear of God, 

« His fav'rite ones, for whom he ſhed his 
blood.” + 

Hence, holy love, of piety the. root, 


And holy tempers as its genuine fruit, - 
Are rarely known 1n this backſliding land, 
Where vicious fruits abound on ev'ry hand. 
Doubtleſs, that temples are for worſhip rear'd, 
And moral lectures from their pulpits heard ; 
but where's the broken mind? the guſhing eye? 
The groan which brings deliv'rance from the 
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The pow'r reſiſtleſs which my word imparts? 
Darting keen truths on ſleepy ſinners hearts! 


Whereby a church is rear'd, which pardon 
knows, 

And up to thee in heav'nly motions grows; a 

Which riſeth fair to her dear Founder's plan, : 

In love to Mx, benevolence to Max. b 

Some ſtil'd the paſtors of the flock of God, , 
With dioceſſes huge their ſhoulders load; N 
Yet all the ſouls thoſe dioceſſes bear, A 

Subjects of no concern to them appear! 

While names of leſſer note, decry the ray : 
Which conſtitutes their glorious Goſpel-day ; 8 
Content the light, to ethnic ſages giv'n, 5 

Should be their only guide to bliſs and heav'n. i 
But I except my Watts, whoſe ſeraph's ſong, | * 
Sits on the aged and the infant's tongue: | 
With ſundry more, heirs of celeſtial light, 
Prepar'd by grace to walk with thee in white. . 

The 


Though con 


116 J 
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z Though I have waited for the period long, 
. When they might ſee their erring conduct 
rdon wrong 

Whenthey would alltheirbaſe backt own, 
- And with repentant fouls addreſs my throne : 
an, Bur all's in vain | my ſcorn'd compaſſion's tir'd, 

My holy mind's with indignation fir'd ! 

1 Hear ye my angels! miniſters of light, 
| Whoſe domes reſplendent flame with glories 
bright ; 

Ye ſwift fulfillers of my great decrees, | 
by Waiting in all, th' Omnipotent to pleaſe : 

Bear, bear, with eager and obſequious hands 
eav n 2 Chriſtian Day-ſtar to more fruitful lands, 
= This kingdom (as 1 Live) when tis too late, 
| Shall weep th? occaſion of it's bitter fate ! 

* As when on ſome grear fenator's harangue 
white. 

We fix the ſoul, and ſolemn audience hang, : 


The ſenſe majeſtic of his periods feel 


Though Coavincing and controling us at will: 
Bz Ts 
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To a pleaſing frame th' eager mind is wrought, 
Or catches rapture at each blazing thought : 
Imbibes the honied lore, and with ſurprize, 
Sees eloquence flame radiant from his eyes ! 
But if he threatens in the tone of war, 

Some boiſt'rous ſtorm, or devaſtation drear, 
To be the fate of ſome lov'd citadel, | 
The boſom pants t avert the ruſhing ill : 

| So wrought the Saviour's breaſt, when up he 
role 

With meck deport, the order dread t' oppoſe. 


A ſeaſon more that guilty nation ſpare : 
Created wonders bring not*greater praiſe, 
Than thy exertions of forbearing grace. 
Compaſſion is a quality divine; 

And O! to pardon and to ſpare are thine. 


And is the cherub baniſh d now thy Throne? 


O Father! (he exclaims) thy wrath forbear, 


Long, long, thy patience was by Iſrael known, 


Glorious | 


TT oF 
Glorious in pity as in pow'r, delay, 
To take their golden Candleſtic away. 


Thus ſpake the Son, and thus the Sire reply'd: 
Thy mediation ſhall not be deny'd. 
The ſoften'd ſplendours of thy beauteous mien 


So urge, that Mercy muſt o'er Judgment reign. 
The ſaints enjain'd with my beheſts to fly, 
he | Stand in ſuſpenſe from thy aſſuaſive eye: 1 

of ſuch ſweet grace th” addreſs ty preſence IN! 


Co brings, 

Gabriel late charg'd with th” errand | folds 10 
. wings : 
Dear, | 


As he, and all the heav'nly ardors know, 
That t' all for whom thou pleadſt, my love 
muſt flow... 

Thine interceſſion L accept, and deign 
eim. on for the Goſpel to remain 
A longer ſpace: O that their fruit may ſhew 
They're worthy of the grace I now beſtow. 

B 3 Scarce 


10 


Scarce had th' Almighty ſentence clos'd, but 


ſong RY 
Iſſu'd in plaudits from th' ethereal throng: 
Loud as the loudeſt thunders, tuneful pour'd 


Her peals harmonious round her glorious Lord. 


| In celebration high of worth benign, 
| And this the ſubject of the Ode divine. 


Your honours to th' Eternal rear, 
Ye native ſons of bliſs! 
Whoſe mercies o'er his works appear, 
Their health and happiness. 


He inacceſſibly array'd b 
With light's moſt argent blaze ! 
A noble baſis now hath laid, 
Whereon to build his praiſe, 
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Z The great myſterious Deity, 
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Let all the heav'nly worlds rejoice, 
The Lord Omniſcient reigns! 

Nor will he want a plauſive voice, 


While he his throne maintains. 


We crown with humble lays ; 
Not only wiſe, but good is he, 
And kind in all his ways. 


— 


When paus'd the choir, the Son renew'd the 
theme. 5 
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0 Sire! I add my fervours to the flame 
Of gratitude, which from the ſeraphim 
Aſcends, with Muſic's moſt exalted hymn, 


So as to charm thy condeſcending ear, 


— — 
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And to thee render heav'nly praiſes dear. 
Thou know'ſt my predilection to the land, 
lt is a caſket choice in my right hand; 


Where 


©: 


A jewel meet t' aggrandize my crown! 

And many more ſhall in a. future day, 

Effuſe a no leſs ornamental ray. 

Since thou art kindly pleas'd- & augment the 
{pace, 

Of Britain's frècdom, and her day of grace, 
The favour'd ſoil with heavy” niy feed I'll fow, 
And rear the hopetul n mflings as they grow, 
While watchfui care, ſhall growths luxuriand 
prune, | 


And for their welfare nothing leave undone. 


To which the Father gricious anſwer gave; 
As I dear Son have giv i the: 
Reign o'er ch: land, yea Ag 
And ſpread tity {i'+ 

This is my c 


That ev'iy cli l. 


20w'r to fave, 
in ev*ry ſoul. 
n pole to pole. 
ene, 
... knee to thee! 
1 l 


Where many a luſtre hath diſtinguiſh'd ſhone, 


In2ric 


ef the 


Mr. ! 
Dr. E 


Mer: 


Scr: 


near 
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Men ® meet to adorn an apoſtolic day, 


0 a7] 
will return and vonder nation bleſs, 
And in thy vine- yard faithful lab'rers raiſe. 


Strenuous, redeeming GLoRY to difplay ! 
Men, who ſhall make thine intereſts their own, 
Dead to the world—alive to TREE alone. 
Contemning baſe deſigns, nor hang on hire, 


Supernal favour all which they require. 


Several of theſe are among our Prelates, particularly 
Dr. Pox TE us, the Bis Hor of London, whoſe Piety, and 
Zeal for practical Chriſtianity and the encouragement of 


Sunday Schools, ſhould not paſs unnoticed —Among the 


inferior Clergy of theEſtabliſhment, are, the re pectable names 


of the late Mr. C. WesLE TY, Mr. VENN, Mr. RoMain, 


Mr. R. HILL, Mr. WIL LS, Mr. SimesoNn of Macclesfield, 


Dr. BayLEY of Mancheſter, Mr. Ds Courcy of Salo, 


Meſürs. DE CokrLocox; NzwTor, ABny, Mason, and 
>corT of Londsn ; and Mr. RILAR D, of Sutton Colefield, 
war Dirmingham.—— Among the Diſſenters, Mr. ſon. 
Sc0TT, Mr. KniGnur of Hulifax, Mr. MEDLEY of Bi- 
de, Mr. BVR DER of Coventry, Dr. BaR NES of Man- 


bt; J | 
V7, Mr. RYyLannd of Northampton, and many more 


©! with that efteemed body of Chriſtians the Qu aK ERS, 
Wy * * ; | * | 
WIcr ing to name the late Mr. S FEI FoTHERGILL, 


But 
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But chiefly Two ſhall eminently thine; 
This, with a ſoul and eloquence divine, 
Shall preach d thy word with all a ſeraph's zeal, 
And chunder- ſkorm the envious gates of hell ; 
Swift on the wings of love and duty fly, 
To proſelyte tranſgreſſors to the ſky ; 
In this great labour ſ pend his lateſt breath, 
And die triumphant in the pow'r of faith. 
The other ſhall in diſcipline excel, 
And cultivate his pure converſion well. 
The Goſpel lamp poſſeſſing, in thy name; 
He ſhall an empire lighten with the flame. 
On Cherwall's* verd'rous banks firſt feel the ray 
The emanation of the Chriſtian day 
Shed on his ſoul by inſpiration pure, 
To teach him his depravity and cure. 
Hevce, he ſhall learn to eſtimate his time, 
And exerciſe his thoughts on things ſublime. 


The name of a river at Oxford, 


Hence 


Hen 
Or h 
Wh 
The 


Ela 
He” 


Loc 
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Hence jails and dying beds, ſhall know his care, 
Or have his alms, or witneſs to his pray'r o 
While ev'ry mean he tries to ſave the ſoul, 

The bruis'd to heal, and make the wounded 
whole. 
Elaps'd his hour in Fleming's* learn'd recluſe, 
He'll nobly ſpring to more extenſive uſe, 
Expand his thought capacious as the ſky, 
Look round the day, and with new ardors fly 
To worthy deeds, benevolent deſigns! 
To calling men from Satan and their ſins. 
Shall many ſmiling luſtres fairly ſtand, 

The prodigy of all his native land. 

Shewing errant worlds the path to heav'n's 
abode, 

And gath'ring ſcatter'd thouſands to their God. 


* Richard Fleming was the Founder of Lincoln Cas 
in Oxford. 


Thus 


Of Deity's interminable ray 


Range all th' immortal lucid climes and ſee, 


"> * 


24 | 
Thus ſpake th' Omniſcient, when the golden 
day 


Aſſum'd new glories as the certain ſign, 
Of the big fate of prophecy divine, 
And th' approaching ra. Then thus the Word, 
Worthy art thou, O Sire! to be ador'd : 
Thy name let ev'ry happy legion ſing, 
And with the plaudit make th empyreum ring. 
And that we may the filver ſound diffuſe, 
Let us thro bliſs convey the glorious news ; 
Bid heav'n proclaim to all beneath her ſmile, 
Who owe their birth to yonder favour'd iſle, 
That Albion's day of Mercy is prolong' d! 
Although her paths are with her follies throng'd. 
Hear ye my angels! denizons of heav'n, 
To you by me this high command is giv'n ; 


Where ranſom'd Gouge, and happy Baxter be. 
Yea, gather all the tribes of Britiſh race, 


That now are baking in ſupernal grace; 1 
Whether 


1 
Whether they're trying Wiſdom's works t 
explore 


ln ſea capacious, or on verdant ſhore : : 


Perhaps, they're now informing glory's heirs 
Of heav'nly wonders wrought in mortal ſpheres. 
Or cherubs ſtand in many a golden row, 


T' imbibe their human-angelized flow 


Of diction rich, on elevating themes, 

Meſſiah's office and illuſtrious names: 

apprize them I, their bright convention wait, 
Faſt by this throne, my ſplendour's radiant ſeat, 
And let Gabriel take to himſelf, this charge, 

On th' occaſion with oration fair to enlarge. 


Th' order giv'n, obſequious pow'rs obey'd, 
Swift as the light deſcends an opening glade : 
From regions moſt remote with haſte repair, 
dafe borne elate by th' oderif'rous air, 

Ten thouſand happy myriads to the throne 
Of the Almighty's bleſt Incarnate Son. 


C There 


ler 
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There Bedes triumphant form a ſilver line. 
Here martyr'd Bradfords in refulgence ſhine. 
Here comes an Uſher hand in hand with Bates, 
Till all arrive within the pearly gates: 
The glories of their Prince ſuperbly bright 


They view, with burſting raptures at the ſight: 
With miens as beauteous as an heav'nly ſky, 
And drap'ry ting'd with a cerulean dye, 
They fling their ſparkling di'dems at his feet, 
And with hoſanna's ſhake his royal ſeat. 
Meanwhite, with port majeſtic and ſerene 
Gabriel prepares r unfold the plorious ſcene; 
Riſes avguſtly fplendid as a god, 
Waves his fair hand, and mou in | happiel 
mode, 
Sweet intimation that on his harangue, 
Divine attention ſhould with pleaſure hang. 
Silence enſu'd, ſuch as in holy bliſs 
Is granted to the heirs of righteouſneſs, 
While they on glory's pure ambroſial plains; | 
-Give a narration of their mortal pains ; ; 


How! 


„ 


teſt 
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How human darkneſs was their dreary ſhine, 


And how they languiſh'd for the light divine; 
Ev'n Michael liſtens! when ſublime in thought, 
This ſpeech the ſeraph pours with wifdom 


fraught. 


Ye beatific Britiſh ſaints give ear! 
Redeem'd from mortal grief, and mortal fear. 
Perpetual glory's now your bright abode, 
Your pleaſure's ſtable as the throne of God. 
As in a heav'nly ſea, you bathe in bliſs, 

The ocean ſwim of boundleſs happineſs ! 

Whether in zeal for your great Maſter's name 
You tow'r'd theſe regions on your fun'ral flame, 
Or ſafely paſs'd a martyr's glorious death, 
Retir d apartments caught your dying breath; 
O know ye holy ſouls, the honour's mine, _ 
T' inform you of the Almighty's kind deſign, 
To yonder iſle, your native clime below, 


Although her ſins to ſize gigantic grow. N 
{WM Ere 


5 
7 


4 
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Ere your fair numbers hither were conven d 
On this occaſion, He th' Eternal deign'd, 
To take (to ſpeak in human terms) a view, 
To fee how proſp'rous cheriſh'd Albion grew: 


When ah! although he bid her rule the plain, 


And let her flag ſubdue the northern main ; 
Girding the blade of her victorious ſword, 
With th' ampleſt ſpoils a Gallia could afford, 
Beſides his bounty's moſt benignant ſmile, 
A thoufand happy ways carefling th' iſle ! 


A gen' ral baſe indefrence giv'n, he ſaw 


To his Meſfiah and his Goſpel-law ! 


Few felt their native guilt and lapſe fiom | 


heav'n, | 
Or groan'd to be recover'd and forgiv'n: 
Or if they had a Calv'ry's-balm receiv'd 


Gave proof they knew in whom they had | 


believ'd, 
By exerciſing ev'ry Chriſtian grace, 
Tn love to God and all the human race. 


et | 


Yet | 
Wou 
And 
To 1 
Proc 
Th' 1 


And 
Sin t 
Shen 
Sick 
To! 
Plag 
The 
Adn 
The 
And 
Whi 
dhe | 


2M 


x et | 


On 
Yet form'liſts vaunting in an outward mode, 
Would recommend their deadly works to God. 
And multiply'd rebellions baſely rife 
To meet with brazen front his holy Eyes 
proclaiming fell Impiety the womb, 
Th' infernal ſource from whence the monſters 


come: 


And that vice-gend'ring harpy is the ſame 


Sin teeming imp, which mortals Deiſm, name. 
She with the oaths her ſwearing vot'ries vent 
dicken's the air, and ſours the firmament. 

To her th' hypocrite and liar being owe, 
Plagues of mankind, and curſe of all they know: 


The perjur'd villain as her fav'rite loves, 


Admits his vices, and his way approves. 
The adult'rer with her makes th' illicit bed, 
And *tis by her the thief's to murder led : 
While envy, malice, and impure deſires, 
dhe feeds and nurtures as her darling fires. 


4. 
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Th' alarming inroads which chis viper made 

The ſubtle poiſons which ſhe daily ſpread; 
The ungrateful nation's ſad unfruitfulneſs, 
Beneath the culture of Almighty-grace; 
The antichriſtian lore promulg'd abroad, 
| The little zeal for th' honour pure of God: 
| The under-valuing of atoning Love, 


Man's Heav'n rais'd ſcaffold to the bliſs above. | 


The ſacerdotal traffic hirelings drive, 
Fleecing their flocks to make their fortunes 
thrive ; 
Together with the crying crimes they yield 
With juſt reſentment th* Omni potent fill'd ; 
So that it enter'd int' his holy thought, 
To have the land to ſure deſtruction brought; 
Firſt, by removing from her realms afar, 
That lamp of life, the fulgent Goſpel-ſtar. 
And then, bid judgment as a befom ſweep 
Her ſons ungracious to th' abyſmal deep. 
But as he ſtood with dread ſuſpended arm : 
Tir'd with affronts, with indignation warm : 


Ready 


8 
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Ready the thunder of his wrath to pour, 


The Word of Truth and ſaving Righteouſneſs; 
One interpos'd, by rich effulgence known, 


And yet ſo zealous ev'ry art t exert 
y ry 


That he ſeem'd in meridian ray to ſhine 


That rolls his orb on circumambient air, 
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On guilty Britain in a ſulph'rous ſhow 'r; 
While we his angels were enjoin'd to fly, 


And bear obſequious to a diſtant ſky, 


That conſtellation of New-Cov'nant Grace 


To be th' ineffable Incarnate Throne ! 
Auguſt, divine, above creation bleſt, 

Of prime philanthropy and pow'r poſleſt. 
So meek, ſo lovely was his ſweet demean : 


So princely in his application ſeen ! 


The ruſhing volly ſafely off t' avert, - 


Th' illuſtrious ſource of ev'ry charm divine. 


Won was heav'n's Sire by ſuch a fine addreſs } 
Form'd ſo engagingly t' enſure ſucceſs. | 
Ev'n with Godhead ; that had each brilliant ſphere [ 


And 
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Should ev'ry providental mercy meet: 


1 


And conſtitutes a ſpacious peopled world, 


Been doom'd to be to dire perdition hurl'd ; ; 
Or deſtin'd ſoon to languiſh and expire 
For moral guilt, in ſeas of fluid fire, 


| Such interceſſion would have pow'rful been 
| Thoſe worlds and all their fons from wrath to 


{ſcreen : 
Judge ye, how able then, t' obtain the ſmile 


Of nature's Sov'reign to the favour'd ifle. 


He gave th' aſſuaſive ſpeech a kind reply 


| Gracious to you, and dear to all the ſky ! 
That Albion's golden Candleſtic ſhould ſtand 
| A longer ſpace, the Mercy of the land!“ 

| Scarce had he utter'd the propitious word, 

| But hallelujahs all their ardor pour'd : 

| And ſ. pread their muſic o'er th' immortal plain, 
So that th' ethereal rang! and rang again ! 


Moreo'er, predicted a Revival great 


That 


it 


1 
That converts to his holy fear ſhould rife 
As thick as ſtars in Britain's ev'ning ſkies. I. 


That unexampled zeal ſhould two conftrain 
Maugre of helliſh wrath, or earth's diſdain, 


To gather in a new ſurpriſing path, 

Myriads of erring ſouls to Jeſu's faith. 

And that th' auſpicious epocha was nigh 
Whentheſe twolights would blaze inth' arctic ſæy. 
By th' Omnipotent's aid, fulfilling ſoon, 

Their glorious miſſion in the courſe they run. 


Gabriel ending, the ambroſial mount deſcends : 
While each fair lyriſt to his harp attends. 


Some led unutterably ſweet to ſing, 


Ochers, t' happily ſweep the dulcet ſtring. 

But all are ready for t' attune the choir, 

And hymn with melting voice to ſilver lyre 
The bleſt Supreme, enthron'd in light above, 
And the great filial Pow'r of equat love. 


Taking theſe numbers for their holy fong, 
With them to feed the fine melodious tongue. 


The 


E 
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| CHOR US. 
LOUD hallelujahs to our God 
Ye heav'ns his love proclaim : 
And let your ſongs promulge abroad 
The glories of the Lamb. 


Ss O N . 
How ſhall we righteous Maker raiſe, 
A tribute equal to thy love! 
Benignity adorns thy ways 
On earth, as in this bliſs above. 
| Loud hallelujahs, uc. 
But chiefly we from Britain ſprung 
Should lead the celebrating choir: 
With livelieſt anthems to be ſung, 
And ſouls enflam'd with holy fire! 
Loud hallelujahs, &c. 
To Albion, through thy love we owe 
Our favour'd origin and birth: 
Where rills of mercy richly flow 
And make her th' Ed'n of all the earth. 
Loud hallelujahs, &c. 
Immers'd in pagan ſhades ſhe lay, 
A ſcene of dreary heath*niſh night, 
Till Jeſus deign'd her realms t' array 
With th' argent robe of Goſpel light. 
Loud hallelujahs, &c. 
5.2: ne 
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Nor are theſe heav'nly regions void | 
Of many whom Britannia ons; 
Who in the cauſe of Calv'ry died, 
Inheritors of martyrs thrones ! 
Loud hallelujahs, &c. 


*% 


Numbers of Salem's nurſing ſires, _ 
Have from the happy iſland ris'n ; 
Salem's ſure friends in all the fires, 
Of perſecution ſtake or pris'n. 
Loud hallelujahs, &c, 


But O ! a fierce tremendous cloud. 
Britannia's ſhores to pop'ry yield! 

While all her martyrs weep aloud 
To ſee Rome empreſs of the field. 


CHORUS. 
We own in all thy righteouſneſs 
Thy path to be profound, 
A vaſt aſtoniſhing by ; 
Where human thought is drown'd ! 


SONG. 
Your ſhouts renew ye ſons of God ! 
Th' applauding ſonnet nobly raiſe ! 
Sublime, as his auguſt abode, 
And lofty as his matchleſs grace ! 
Loud hallelujahs, &c. 


E 
He out of Egypt ſafely led 
His long oppreſs'd but fav'rite iſle: 
Her wants with heav'nly manna fed, 
And crown'd her with his choice ſt ſmile. 
Y Loud hallelujahs, &c. 


What though her ſaints the furnace paſs d. 
And Smithfield was the ſolemn ſcene, 
Of Salem's maſſacre and waſte 


By Philip's fell unſocial queen: 
| CHORUS, 


While martyrs glorify their God 
Ye heav'n's his love proclaim, 
And let your ſongs promulge abroad, 
The glories of the Lamb. | 


son. 
Britain triumphantly can boaſt. 
Of having bleſt th' empyreal ſkies ; 
With champions to the Lord of hoſts 
Their yielded lives his ſacrifice. 


While martyrs glorify, &c. 


When hell and Rome together join'd 
To form a maſter-piece* of fin : 

A cavern like their own defign'd, 
And doom'd Britannia plunge therein. 


* Gun-powder Plot 


| = 


No 


No artifice can be conceal' d 


| God hating the accurs'd attempt, 


While Albion from the ſnare exempt 


Such as his Providence all-wiſe 


1 
CHORUS. 
From thine all-ſeeing Eyes! 
Rome's hidden miſchief is unſeal'd 


| And to thee open lies. 


so. 
Blaſted the ſcheme of villainy ! 


Shouted in praiſes Lord to thee ! 


| CHORUS» 
Let wks hallelujahs riſe ! 
And nobler raptures ſwell. 


Deſerves divinely well. 


Ss ONO. 
But grown unmindful of that Pow'r, 
That hath a thouſand mercigs giv'n, 
Britain neglects his love t' adore, 
And fights againſt the God of heav'n. 


CHORUS. 


Ingrateful nation! to provoke 
A God of ſo much grace: 
Well, you may dread th' impending troke 
Now hanging o'er your race ! 
D 


1 


SON Go 


Her crooked ways and crying fins 
Demand aloud the wrath divine: 
But Juſtice ſcarce the taſk begins 
Of hurling * the ire — ; 


CHORUS, 


In erateful nation ! to provoke 
A God of ſo much grace: | 
Well, you may dread th' alarming ftroke 
Suſpended o'er your race. | 


| SONG. 


When Jeſus interceſſion brings, 
No plea from him can be deny'd. 
Britain finds peace beneath his wings 
And is another ſeaſon try*d. | 
YT Loud hallelujahs, & &e. 
Another gracious day is lent 
JI“ unfruitful Britain time beſtow'd : 
In which ſhe may her guilt lament 
And turn with broken heart to God. 


| CHORUS, 
Such rich iudulgence is not found 
On ev'ry clime or kingdom round, 
Mis Grace Great Britain ! and his Word. 
Are thine t improve, O praiſe the Lord 
Scarce , 


_ you : 


Scarce had the pious acclamation rais'd 
To Love divine by holy ſpirits, ceas'd ; 
Or ere the muſic's dying cadence clear, 
Had roll'd its laſt ſweet note along the ear! 
When lo! ſoft ſymphonies awake again 
To uſher in, a tender, plaintive ſtrain ; 
And in recitative's moſt mellow lay, 
Part of the choir is notic'd thus to pray; 
Led by a Mather, Elliot, and Penn; 


Friends to their God, benevolent to men. 


O Thou! whoſe bowels o'er the wretched || 

move. | 

Not more the God of Might, than God of Love: 

Pity the Indies, and th” Atlantic ifles 

indulge, with hope's long look'd for heav'nly 
ſmiles. . 

Triumphant ride thy car of Gofpel-light, 

Sublime o'er all their drear of heath'niſh night: 

To blaze with beams of beatific grace, 

On flowing Niger's iron-fetter'd race! 


bs That 
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That all its tribes, from chains Satanic free, 


May raife their ſable hands with ſhouts to thee! 


So charmingly divine this wiſh was giv'n, | 
That it ſeem'd novel to the bliſs to heav'n ! 
On them th' angelics fix'd the rapt'rous gaze, 
And ſaw their features beam with godlike rays ! 
Bright indication of their holy zeal, 
For Ham's convertion, and his Chriſtian weal. 
Meanwhile, a higher, more majeſtic Pow'r, 
Whom angels worſhip, and whom ſaints adore ; 
Aſcended from his adamantine feat, 

In all th' attractive pomp of heav'nly tate ! 
And thus addreſs'd the ſtarry-blazon'd Throne, 
And Height auguſt of Deity, alone. 


O Sire! if unprevailing is that pray'r, 
Yet ſure, thine only Son will gain thine ear! 
Twas for the nations that I groan'd and bled, 


head | | 


Breath'd life's laſt breath, and bow'd my paſhve 
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No partial mercy thine, it covers all 

That are partakers of th* Adamic fall; 

And if all families muſt blefs the ray 

Of my New-Cov'nant's evangelic day: 

The epoch haſten when Ham's wretched race, 
Shall ſhare the riches of my Goſpel grace. 


To whom heav'n's Sire (with looks impart- 
ing bliſs 
And joys extatic, through the realms of peace) 
Tus anſwer'd: Son of my Eternal Love! 
W To thee I liſten, and thy pray'r apptove, 
Yea, ev'ry of ring in thy ſacred Name, 
Aſcends before me with a grateful flame: 
If ſweet Philanthropy the ſuitor moves, 
Not any partial, low, inglorious views. 
' Thegroanings of poor fetter'd Ham, I've heard, | 
And for his ranſom few have yet appear'd ! 
' Beneath a double yoke he groans ! the firſt, 
hve I that of all his ghoſtly toes, accurſt! 


D 3 Satan, 


E 
Satan, and the malignant pow'rs of hell, 
The flaming liſt of his tormenters ſwell. 


The ſecond, forg'd for nn gain, 


Is the unfeeling Planter's galling chain. 
But ſoon a faithful Prophet ſhall ariſe, 


Form'd with a ſoul magnanimous and wiſe, 


His friends, his eaſe, and country to forego, 
Among their clans inſtruction to beſtow ! 
Shortly he ſhall the Chriſtian ſtandard rear : 
And thouſands to the banner ſhall repair ! 
With ev'ry Goſpel quality endu'd, 

And prompt to teach th' abject multitude, 
He'll lead their tribes t' | adore their heav'nly 1 
King 

And infant N egroes ſhall hoſannas ſing ! 


Wich which the pages of a Peter“ ſhine, 
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O0 Commerce dire ! big with infernal crimes, 


This ſanguine traffic of enlight'ned times? 


This black ferocious hunting after men, 


Wants reprobation from a Hayley's pen ! 
O had I Homer's genius, Pindar's fire, 

Or could as Gray with verſes feed the lyre, 
Id vie in keenneſs each ſatiric line, 


| 
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The barking wolves, and midnight owls, com- 
mand | | 5 

To hoot the traffic from this happy land: 

Call up the dragons from their ſnaky cell, 

To blaſt the buſineſs to its native hell: 

| Flog with the ſcourges of Alecto's rod, 

| The merchandizer in his brother's blood! 


To touch theſe callous unrelenting fiends ! 


Embark'd, the inhuman trader's on the ſeas, 
His human prey rapacioufly to ſeize ! 

Ye deeps be kind, the deſtin'd harbour ſpare ; 
And to an unknown port his veſlel bear. 

Ye ſtorms, ye ſqualls, ye hurricanes ariſe; 

T' impede him in his brutal merchandize. | 
Blow off his bark, ye guſts, to ſuch a coaſt, 
As he may be to rational beings loſt ; 
Where wretched human foot hath never trod; 
To where before no mortal found the road. 

| Here, 


But ah! the muſe deſpairs t' obtain her ends, 
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Fond a el in his wicked views, 
May all his ſenſes all their ſavage loſe; 
Vet he, repentance find by grace of Heav'n, 
Pardon obtain, and leave the world forgiv'n. 


But ah! ye aiding winds, why would you 
land | 
This cruel dealer on his wiſh'd for ſtrand ? 
O woe! woe! woe! to Guinea's feeble ſons, 
1 muſt their horrid doom and fate pronounce : 
The Captain's come, to ſeize without delay; 
And as a fury fierce to fang his prey! 
Bchold him tearing huſband from the wife! 
Deſtroying ev'ry ſocial tie of life! 
Herding his brethren in his nether cell, 
Iſimſelf the devil ! and his Hold their hell! 
While from the beach, fy-rending chrieks 
declare, 
What frantic mothers, and what children there ! [ 
Pouring their execrations on his head ! 
bidding the Almighty's thunder ſtrike him dead! 
But 


| But vengence yet delays ! he clears the conſt 
Deaf to their cries, to their entreaties loſt, 

And of the ſofter ſex, ah ! wretched too, 

| He largely deals to his libidinous crew! 

With appetite canine they ſeize, they feed, 

And glory in the more chan Stygian deed! 

My heart-ſtrings tremble, and my blood recoils, 

Fierce indignation in my ſpirit boils ! | 


Didſt thou O Sun! ſtart back at Atreus' crime? 


And will not this aſtound thine orb ſublime ? 


Midſt all reſtraint, impartially made known 
Buy all the laws of Heav'n's unerring Throne, 

| | Who gave thee man, a latitude ſo great? 

| Who thy co-equals put beneath thy feet? 

| | Who bade thee foreign regions to explore, 


And wantonly invade a pcaceful ſhore, 


Nature's free ſons in iron chains to bind, 


| And throw a Satan's yoke on human kind? 


| | Ah, fever thirſt for gold, O curſt deſire ! 
S Eager as hel), that burning, quenchleſs fire. 


Te 
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"La black negotiators ! hear the lay: | 
If fed by panthers on your natal day, - 


Or nurs'd by wolves of moſt voracious breed » 

Oc are the ſpawn of furious Geryon' s ſeed. 

O bear ye bad! and tremble while you hear: 

And for ſevereſt ſtrokes your backs prepare? 

Infernal tortures ſhall your ſouls poſſeſs. 
Jour hopes cut off. from Heay'n' s long ſuff r- 

ing grace. 

Th' undying worm your vitals ſhall corrode, 

And black perdition be your fix'd abode, 

Unleſs repentance weeps its tears of blood, 

And turns your harden'd natures unto God. 
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<« O Thou! whoſe power inancientages broke | 
From off thine Iſrael's neck, th. Agyptianyoke: | 
Now let theſe creatures groans aſcend the ſkies 
To force compaſſion from all-ſeeing Eyes. 
Canſt Thou look down, and not with pity ſee 
Their woe, and complicated miſery ? 


| | 
Are 
Le 
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Are yearnings from thy tender bowels fled? 
| Doth Judgment reign alone? I Mercy dead? 
1 | Ah! let them ſee the day of freedom break, 
A more than Pharoah's bondage from their 
neck: | 


Invoking Thee to end, what's ow begun: 
And uſher liberty” 5 meridian ſun. 5 


